garners 6 


Wy 7 


THERE 1S NOTHING 
QUITE AS RELAXING 
66 A SATURDAY 
MORNING STROLL.. 
AlGHT, HoPPy! 


= 


EXCEPT WHEN- 


Advertien 114 E Sted St, Now York, WY. 10818 
atarnatonsl copyright scared, Ail rights revered, . = 


SOMEDAY 1'D 


NAH! WE RAN INTO THAT gig 
BULLY, MENERT AND HID 0 
PET MONSTEP, SYRONEA/ 99 


THEY CHASED us UP Y Vwuat (NEED TO FIND 16° 
TREE AGAIN, BETTY £ 50 BIGGER s/h 
os ly AND SCARIER THAN 
TYRONE / 


a 


NEY,” 
W-FIND 


Got! THis WiLL 


{ TEACH TWO 

BULLIES A LESION 
THEY'LL NEVER 

-FORGET/ d 


\ THINK ITS 
ABOUT TIME 
THOSE Two 
BULLIES MET 
MY PET, DAIsy/ 


COME DowN , Guys! 
1 WANT YouTO | 
“MEET. DAISY! 


ExTAA! ExTAA! 
READ ALL ABOUT 
THE 


J.J. GORA AND HIS GANG 
ESCAPE FROM PRISON... 
LAST SEEN HEADING 


os 


= as 3 
OH,NO. THE UM IN REAL 1 
‘CEMENT IS, }- - | TROUBLE THOUGHT I'D: 
HARDENING | Nowll , END LIP ASA 


la 


OH, BOY! WHAT, 
LucK! 
: HERE somes 


A STATUE OF - 
BARNEY /... WHY 
‘WOULD ANYONE 
MAKE A STATUE 
OF BARNEY ¥. 


GOOD. 

THINKING, , 

BIADBPAIN: 
2; 


BE GLAD TO 

HAVE THIS LIGLY 

THING BACK 
HOME / 


rT". 


ILL JUST BORROW 


THIS OLD WHEEL- 


‘YOU KNOW. 
I WILL / 


IM: HEADING / WELP! V6 u.u. conK 
STRAIGHT FOR “AND His GANG! 
DOWNTOWN / : 


100K !...uE,..uES 
CHASING THE 
SINGLEHANDED # 


CAN'T STOP. 
THIS THING! 
—— 


I GIVE UP! | AIN'T (5 THIS YOUR PAL? 
GONNA TANGLE WIT’ ITHE ONE WHO FELL 
A 


LACK =r HARATE / IN THE CEMENT 
oc Bee ANO YOU THOUGHT 


HE WAS A STATE 7 


RIGHT NOW, | THINK T BETTER veers HE'S JUST @TiFe 


| TAKE HIM HOME. — FROM FRIGHT! 
3 (“AREN'T YOU GOING 2 aoa 
TO TAKE OFF THE 


- CEMENT FIRST! 


CAMES ...OU ARE THE 
ONLY ONE WHO 16.NOT 
CONTRIBUTING ! 


WHAT DO YOU! 
MEAN? -NOT. , 
CONTRIBUTING! 


W/ LOOK , BARNEY... 

"] FRED IS MAKING A 

i] BOOTH FOR THE 
BEDROCK CHARITY 
BAZAAR .! 


YOU SHOULD Do 
SOMETHING TO 
HELP OUT THIS 


YEAR! 


WELL, BETTY... THAT'S 
THE LAST OF THE CAKES! 


BY THE WY... IS 
BARNEY GOING TO 
HAVE A BOOTH 


(Wey, BARN, YOU GONNA TAKE ANYTHING 
TO THE BAZAMA (BEpIDES YOUR FOR 
AND 2POON ¢ UA 
VLL NEED Zome- 
ane 1E IM GOING, 
T YOUR CHILI) 


OS | CAN'T BELIEVE 
! BARNEY. IS aise 
BUILDIN NG A 


Ten 


Rog-ace it 
ote i ib 


YABBA DABBA D0, BARNEY. Bor! 
. WE SUFI WERE LUCKY Tc 
Se See! estos 
: Ni 
Suow // 


71 FOUND THIS OH, YEAKanIT S|;/HMM. TLL JUST 
PURGE WiTH | / BELONGS TO LOLA RETURN THE 
THE INITIALS }{ Voom Voom. THAT: PURSE AND GO , 
LVV ON ITS! HER DRESSI FIND A PHONE; 
E x e : / 

./ y 
H 


YOU YOU'RE 
7| | 50 HONEST” 
AND CUTE /- 


WINKLETOES / IF 
THE NEW DANCE 

GET OUT 

THERE AND DANEE! 


ESsiR... 
T-THEY ARE 
PLAYING MY , 

ZONG Now! 


SIVE IT 
YOUR BEST 
SHOT," EL 

BAANITO”! 


FONCE AGAIN, FOLKS! 
HERE’s .., LOLA 
VOOM VOOM... 


“YOU KIDDING! 
1M. KNOCKING 
THEM over / 


THAT 16 
BETTY, LOOK... THAT, 
LOOKS LIK> BARNEY: 


[P%aeTAAAT MAKE WAY FoR ° 
ABNEY RUBBLE, SUPERSTAR / 


THE NETWORK 
WANTS BARNEY 
DO Vv 


TO ATV | 
COMMERCIAL ; 


THEY_WANT ME -THERE TOMORROW, 
I 69 THEY FEEL THE OLD 
RUBBLE CHARM CAN 
ANYTHING £ = 


—{ welt att f 
\ GO AND t a 
WATCH 4 4 


YES! WE'VE BEEN YOU'RE THE GUY THAT'S \) 
EXPECTING YOU / DOING THE COFFEE 
7 COMMERCIAL / 
i Sx Y = ——| 
NS : ‘| 
i RS F STLUM 


7 VW s: mai 
eY, BARNEY! IF You E INTHE MORNING... COFFEE J” | lead 
BS VeBo8 nme one. ee Mam Maem ont 


Coffee 18 COFFE qHar 14 lewd 


* Many people bel 

world are elves but this is not true. ‘Bits’ are actually: 
“the tiniest people al The average elf is four inches 
“tall, as you probably know, but the fully mature Bit 
‘stands a mere inch from top te toe. Their stride is only. a 


“half inch tong whieh makes it difficult forthem to walk 


“from place to place and so they usually ride upen the 
hacks of insects. One such Bit was a pretty little thing 
called Leva, and she rode upon the backs of bees. 
One breezy summer dey, when the light green 
undersides of tree leaves exposed themselves to view, 
Lave, abeard her bee, flew over the elfin village of 
Brac. Juat outside the village she saw a group of elf 
children playing. Being very fond of children, even of 


_ those over three.times her size, she directed her bes to 


fiy reward them. 
“When the children first saw the bee, they ran in fear 


.of the insect who they knew wes armed with a sharp 


stinger; but when they saw the bee rider on its back, 
their fright disappeared. 

“You're a Bit,” said one little boy as he pointed Leva 
euttothe others, , 

The bee landed in the boy's out-stretched hand as 
the children gathered in close to see the tiny creature. 

In a very soft and low voice, Leve spoke to them. 
“My name is Leva, and | went to play with you. I'm 
teal good at Hide ‘n’ Seek.” 5 
My daddy told me,” said‘a nasty little girl, “that 
Bits were lazy and useless and that | shouldn't speak 
te them, 


* Leve was hurt by what the girl had said and didn’t 
hesitate to try to correct her opinion. “It’s true that we. 
do not work, but it’s not because we're lazy. We can't 
work because we're so small. We haven't the strength 
to do anything useful; but if we were bigger, we 
would help you elves to grow vegetables and build 
your villages. Unfortunately, all we can do ig ride on 
the backs of insects or hang onto leaves as they glide 
“through the ai 
* “Just tl me,” said the girl, “elves work and Bits 
don’t. You're just trying'to make excuses.” -~ 
“You children don’t work,” said Leva angrily."But 
you're a grown-up,” answered the girl, “and all 
_grown-ups are supposed to work unless they're lazy.” 
Leva was silent. There was no way that she could 
moke them understand. 
“Lazy Bit! Lazy Bit! ase 


other elf children joined in. 

Leva flew away in tears. She found an orchid, crept 
inside and cried herself to sleep with the children’s 
eruel song ringing in her ears. 

An hour later, Leva awoke to the sound of screams 


for help. Since she was still inside the cup of the orchid, 


she couldn't see what the screaming was about and so 
“she called out to her bee who was hovering above her. 


“ SGan you see anything?” 

The bee nodded.- 

As she motioned to the bee to lower itself into the 
cup so that she could climb on its back she sold: “Let's. 


go find what the trouble is about.” 


nephew, Kin.” You usually carry string in your pecke! 


In seconds she was flying toward a stream that ron 
beside.the elfin village of Brac. There she saw several” 
elves on the shore desperately trying to toss a repe'to 
an elf child whe was clinging toa reck in the stream. - 
Obviously, the child had fallen inte the stream; and 
the swift currents had carried her away. 

Over and over again they threw the end of the rope 
toward her, but it always fell short. 

“Isn't there anyone strong enough to toss the rope to’ 
her?” cried the child’s moth 

m not strong,” said Leva, 
to her.” 
“How?” asked an olf called Lok. “The rope ts too 
heavy for you te carry.” 

“If you tied a string to the rope, I could fly the string 
over to her; and then she could pull on the string until 
she had the rope,” Leva explained, 

“It might work,” said Lok and he turned to his 


but I can get the rope 


Give me all that you have.” 

Kin surrendered his strings which Lok tied together 
into one long string and then gave an end to Leva. As _ 
soon as she had the string clasped in her tiny finger, 
she commanded her bee to fly toward the nearly 
“drowned child. 

Once during the flight, the string ‘became snogged 
ona branch which jutted out of the water ond as herd 
as Leva tugged on it, the string wouldn't come leose. 
All seemed lost; but Leva flew to-the branch and saw 
where a knot had cought itself on the branch and sha” 
was able to lift the knot over the branch. 

She continued her flight until she had reached the 


” child. 


Why!” Leva exclaimed, "you're the girl who sald 
those terrible things to me this morning.” 

“TL won't ever tease you again,” promised the girl. “I 
see now that even the smallest people in the world can 
be useful.” 

Leva smiled kindly, for she held no grudge. The 
child’s meanness had been taught to her by har 
parents, but now they had all learned « lesson. 

The elves of Brac told everyone in tha forest of how ot 

Bit saved one of their children from drowning. 


SOMEONE'S 
BEEN FOOLIN‘ 
AROUND WITH 
THE BATHROOM 
SCALE! 


I'VE. GAINED 


FI La ae 
POUNDS 


165 POUNDS 
OF FAT! 


SCALE, BARNEY... 
YOU HAVE ADDED 

A EEW FOLNDS 1, 
HERE AND THERE 


ALL T NEED I6 A y YES, WILMA! I THINK BARNEY 
“LITTLE EXERCISE ! If FINALLY GOING TO-DO 
5 * SOMETHING ABOLIT HIS 
WHY DON'T YOU _. WAISTLINE / 
EXERCISE SOME . . i 
RESTRAINT AT THE 
DINNER TABLE 7 


fa > 


IT'S GREAT 
EXERCISE! 
{T'S “BOUNCES 
-A-LONG > 
: BARNEY “/ 
Hee Hee 


HOW ABOLIT IT, FRED’... 
WANNA TRY TO LOSE 
SOME OF THAT FAT ? 


Burt... BUT, 
«eWILMA / 


BARNEY HAVE GONE RIDING / 
se. | HOPE THEY'VE LOST 
SOME WEIGHT / 


GIPLS..-- y FIRST... THE BAD 


WE HAVE ZOME es f ase 

Bib News an ELMO LOST. 

SOME GOOD NEWS! BHRNDS J 
WHAT'S THE ee 


ee) 


BARNEY!. HOW DO YOU EX! 
LOSE WEIGHT I= YOU =* 
|MEALS LIKE THAT, 


WEARING A BELT GOING TO 
. HELP ME LOSE WEIGHT F 


IT'S GUARANTEED 


A BELT 7... SUT...BETTY... HOW 15) 


OF WOMAN'S 
INGENUITY 


BESIDES, IM 
HUNGRY 00 1 
THINK ULL Go 
TO THE HITCHEN 
FOR A SNACK! 


(3 IE GUYS IN © 
EOMIC BOOKS SLIRE 
LEAD EXCITING . 
LIVES _- 


